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THE PRINTER. 


4 EnTLEMEN, Tunder ſtand that 
1 SY the Avian oats ſo farre out of 
1/6 parience.ts heare that this Paſquill 
<#F-'z preſt for the publike view;whith 
I.y was eutended ontly for the priviate 
EO (ariefaction of bg peculiar friends, 
FS" that bee will not greet the Re abu 
CO Bones 4 0” fo much as With a Letter of Com 
iniadatyor er con betrts thatin theſe dayes we are alts: 
ther carryed away with Fatliions, 4#d that it & quite bes 
idithe ruftone to put forth a Poem, without a Dedicito-, 
rie preamble, let me 1 pray you make bold, for want of a 
better ſcholler, to ſalute the courteous Reader with 4 few 
words of Complement. Who the Author is 1 know not,cvy 
therefore on his behalfe 1 will be filent;3e8 1 heare that hee 
ts of the mae of that merry Huntſman,which would net- 
ther giue nor fell his Hare,but when be ſaw the Tranatlet 
gallop away with her, and that hee was out of hope to have 
her acaine, he cryed out, Take her, Gentleman, L will BY 
ſtow her 00. you. Concerning the Poemalthough I ſhall 
be thought to be ſutor vitracrepidam,zet in my opinion j! 
i a tolerable Pint of Pgericall Sherry, and if the Muſes 
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His Pynte of Poetrie.. 


; 4” Itheman whoſe Muſe whilome did play 
A horne-pipeboth ro Country andthe Citty, 

Am now againe enioyn'd to ling or fay, 

And tune my crawde varo another ditty, | 
To comfort:Moone-fac'd Cuckelds, that were fad, 
My Mule before was all inhornes yclad; 
But now ſhe marchethforth and on her backe: _ 

.- She wearesa'Corſlet of old Sherry Sacke, © 
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Therefore it.is notas in dayes of yore, . 
, When bloud-ſhedand fiercebattailes were her ſong 
And when her Trumpets did Tawtara rore 
bs Till all hermurth'ring Souldierslay atong; 
A milder tune ſhe now playes onher firings, 
And Cerrols to good company ſhe (ings, The Didieas 
Toall good fellowes that are wiſe in Seaſon, , ite . 
- Liſten-a.whileand.you ſhall know the res/op. . 3 


Long had ſhe.Chaunted for the horned Crew 
And reap'd no praiſe nor penny from their hands, 
Nor cup of drinke,whichis a F#alers due 
(As every good compavion.vngerftands) 
And rherefore vnregarded being dry, 
My Aafe grew melancholy our a-cry, 
And angry'forth ſhe runs into the fireetes, | ; 
- + Curlingeach churliſh Guckold which ſhe-meetes. Ez” 
"4 ; AZ When 


 Poſquils Falmodia. 
 WhenlT beheld her in that moody vaine,. 
' Which wont to beſo blythe and full of ſport, _ 
After Iran, to call her/home againe, | 
Leaſt (he mightchaunce to meete ſome man of ſort, 
Some wealthy tradeſman,thathad been Cornuted, 
Of whoſe large hornes it muſt not be diſputed, 
And in this crabbed humour fall to rayle, 
And ſo be had ro Counter, without bayle. 


When I my ſullen Muſe had ouertaoke, . 

[gan reprouc her for. her wilde behauiour, 

And charg'd her to returne, as ſhe did looke 

Eucr to be receiu'd into my fauour: .. - b 
Bur ſhe as mad, as is in Afarcha Hare, ©: 
Did like vntoa Bedlam tampeandftare;. . -/ 
And. for an houre her patience was ſo weake; | 
And rage ſopreſt her, that {hee could nor ſpeake. 


Atlaſt when paſhon was alittle ſway'de, /- -.. + 7 
And that the raynes of fury gan:to ſlack, Ef. 
A'thouſand curles onthe head, ſhe:faid;:: x24 
Of euery Cuckold, that cries 11/bat deeacke, | 
May all their hornes grow vilibletoſight, 
May they prone lealqus,. and their'women light, 
. And care not who looke 6n;that all may geere 
And laugh aloud when'their Rams-heads. appeare. 


And may diſcredit, fcorne and fowle dildaine- 
Light on the hornes of every. Engh:Goare,” © 
Vngratefull churles,'that pw ls my. paine- | 
Not with ſo much, as with a'fingle groat: 
Haue I wip'd off the ſcurri;ous diſgrace ' : 
Which euery Variet caſt 'vpon their face, 
And righted all their wrongs, yet:none ſo kinde, 
As with faire words to {hw a thankefu!ll minde @ - 
Pry 43+ It 


Paſquils Palinodid. 
IF Thad Chroniceld the hungry Rats BON WS. 
Which eate vp Corne,and made proviſion deare, ' 
Or Regiftred whar price a Cade of Sprats, © 

And pickFd Herrings, bare in fach a yeare, 
W har grim-tac'd Collier ft20d vpon the Pille>y, 
And who did march motit brauely at 7# ar tillary, 
Or how men walk'd on Thames the laſt greattjoſt, 
Then I am ſure my paynes had not been: oft. 


But I hane jabour'd to redeeme their fame, 

Andlift their heads to honour with my pen, 

Diſo!u'd all Clonds'that did obſcure the ſame, 

And ranckt them with the worthieſt forts of men, 
Icrown'd their horns with bayes,& grac'd the more 
Then cuer any Muſe hath done before, 

And yer noC#tkold fromthe forked rankes, 
Puts out his weathers:face to giue me thankes, 

Tf for their wives I had my lampe-oyle ſpent, 

And in their ſeruice drawne my Inke-tiorte dry, 

Thoſe louing creatures would withall content 

Haue ſought me out, my loueto pratifie, 

Kifſes and confes had falne with my wiſhes, 
And manyotherdelicatesin dithes, ' 
Andreuen the pen, that writ ir/their defence, 
Should haue beene guilded tor my recoinpence, 


Hapleſle was Ito leavethoſe gentle Soules, 
Poore wormes, that-ſufferimorethen all men ſee, 
Andtake the part:ofperuerſe 79brnols, ' -* * 
Void of good xatare;loue.;and ronriefie, - © | 
Now l perceiue myerror, and'repent 

Thar lagainſtrhem was fo'vehement, /-* © 
-Andehditthe world may knowrhart Lam turned, 
Here [doe with:chole bitcerlines'were burned. 
$7 /< - 4 For 


Paſquils Palinddia. 
For now1 findethoſe Doverare Innocent, 
And that the'Guckold chiefly is in fault, / -: 1) +) 
Whoſe ftubbarne carriage, and fterneregument 
Makes vpright women many times to-halt.:- © 
For when a man is of aſojyre conditien, - 
Ctiurliſh and froward.in his diſpoſition, 
It chruſts ſuch things intoa womans minde- 
As ſhe nere dream'd on, if he had boene kinde; 


Andblame her not, for ſhe is not of Steele, 

Nor made of 1row; Braſſe, or ſuch hard Merule, 

Neither ſo ſenceleſſe that ſhe canniot feele . * 

When lhe is vs'd.as Tiwkers doe a Kettle, : 

- Sheis atender thing, refin'd and pure," / | 
Andharth rough handling cannot well endure, - 
Butlike a Venice-Glaſe,ſhe breakes aſunder, 

When boiſtroys man will ſtrive to.keepher vader, 
Let the mad Cuikeld ponder: his wites.caſe -*: * © - | 
In equall-ballance inftly with his ovine,! SEL CL RS 
And he hall finde;that ſho dothonely trace _ © 
His crooked footfteps; for if-the but frowne, - 

Or ſomewhat ſharpely ſpeake awordor two, 

When good gecalioh monesher ſoro:doe;:': 

Then ftraight he cali her halfe-2dozen whores, 

And to the Taxerne gets him out ofdoares.  :. ” 


And what is.then his prattle with his niates: -;.-:q 1! ! 


. There he beginstheftory, and relates: >; 5111 55h 


An euerlaſting Scold, thats newer quiet” : 13/! | 
Bur checks him for hiscompany.andiryorgrt 
. It ſhe were my:w 
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| Paſquils Palinedia. 

Well,quoth another, fill a cup of Sacke, 

And let all Sco/ds be damb'd as deepe as hell, 

Abridge her maintenance, and from her backe 

Pull her proud clorhes; for they doe make her ſiyell. 

 Andthus indivueliſh counſell therethey fit, 

* Till with old Sherry they hane drown'd their wit, 
Then druncke,at mid-night,home the knaue doth 
And beats his wite;and ſpues,& fals afleep. (creep, 


There lyes the beaſt vntill hee riſe againe - 
Next day at twelue, when being nor halfte well, 
A haire of Bacch« dog muſt cure the paine + 
In which by lalt nights ſurfeiting hee fell : 

_ T hen heat Taxerpe, as hee did before | 
Drincks himſelfe drunck that day & many more, 
And in this thriftles courſe his glaſle doth runne 
Till he runne out at heeles, and be vndone. 


And whart excuſe doth then the Bankrupe frame 

For his profuſe and prodigall expence ? 

Mary forſooth, his /ife did eauſe the ſame, 
Againtt whoſe ſcolding tongue there's no defence: 

_ For when a man at home cannot be merry, 
Hee's forc'd to runne abroad to drinck old Sherry : 
Thus ſhee,poore Turtle, wrong and flander beares, 
Wuho. fits meane while at home in gricfe & teares. 


Shall this moſt falſe and flandrons accuſation 

Be currant for the man, and his abuſe ? 

And ſhall a woman ſuffer condemnation, 

And not be heard to ſpeake in her excuſe 2 
It is too great a wrong, and moſt vaiuſ, | 
The weaker to the wall ſhould thus be thruſt, +» 
And when ſhe bath a moreindifferent cauſe 

| To bedeny'd the fauour ol the lawes, 


Shall 


Paſquils Palinodia. 
Shall a vaſt vnthrift witha falſe pretence 
- Wrong his poore wife, and be exempt from blame? 
Andfhall a woman which hath iuſt offence, 
And forc'd by dogged viage to her ſhame, 
It the another triend doe entertaine, 
Fo giue her ſome content, and eaſe her paine, 
Shall ſhe be cenſur'd with diſgracefull ſpeeches, 
And he ſtandcleere becauſe he wears the breeches ? 


— 


Awake great Mars, for ſure thou art aſleepe, 
Or ſuch iniuſtice thou would'ſt not let raiſe 
There was a time, when thou didft loueto keepe 
And in a corner kifſe a pretty Laſſe : 

And therefore if within thy fiery breſt 

Any quick ſparke of warlike couragereſt, 

For old acquaintance ſake doe women right, 

Andlet them not be ouerthrowne with might. 


But Aars is deafe, and #wſtice will not heare, 
And lawes arepartiall againſt womens fide, 
And for becauſe the crueli-lawes are cleere 
When women in another caſe are try'de, 
That by their booke they (ball receiue no fauour, 
' Which vnto wicked men is ofta Sawjour : 
. They now ſuppole itis.a great offence, _ 
If they be heard to ſpeake in their defence. 


But they ſhall ſpeake you forked Ynicornes, + 
And you ſhall heare them to your ſmall content, 

Andin deſpight of your ambitious Hornes, 

Ile ſtand as Champion for the Innocent : 
And ſo diſplay your baſeneſle and diſgrace, 
That children ſhall deride you to your face, :. 
And Towneandcountrie both, ſhall notice have, 
That euery Cckald is a foole or knaue, | 


Paſqus 'Palinoais. | 
"Peace idle Muſe, quorhl, and be content, 
' Thou art too bitter, vehement and loud, + 
Theſe rayling words will make vs both be (hen, 
For Cnckelds are growne mighty ,rich, and proud, 
And wiſe-wen thinke it is the part of fooles 
To betoo bulictnedling with edge-tooles: 
And therfore beaduis'd,l doeimplore thee, (thee. 
Leaſt with their borns, for barking, they doe gore 


| TIcare not for theirgreatneſſgſhe reply'de, 
Nor doe l feare them though their horns looke high, 
For preſently let come what will betyde, 
Into the Citty ſhall my Tourney lye; 
Where 1 wiil ring all Cuckolds luch a peale, 
As ſhall quite ſhamethem in the Common-weale. 
Weli.chen, ſaid I, it nought will bring thee backe 
Y<etere chou goe, lecs driake a pinte of Sack, 


For now I ſaw, that in this raging fit 

To vie perſwaiion was but further folly, 

And thar her paſhon bad exi'd her wir, 

And drown'd my Mule fo deepe in melancholy, 
That for to cure her was no other charme, 

But witha cup of Sack to make her warme, 

And hearte her braines, which as all Poers finde, 
Doth quicken wit, and quallifies the minde. 


Betweene the M»/es and the God of wine, 
There is a league of kindeneſle, peace and love, 
There conſanguinity doth them combine, 
Being begotten both by luſty 7ove, 
Sothar, no Muſe well bred, and truly borne, 
Her naturall brothers companiecan ſcotne, 
And by their crownes their amity is ſeene, 
One, wearing Lawreb, thiother Taye greene. 
BE B2z And 
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And this to be the reaſon I ſuppoſe | 

That every Touiall Poet lones good liquonr, 

It is the Heliconian Butt, that {weetly pm 

With ſprightly Sack, which makes invention quicker, 
And hee's no lawfull ſonne vnto the Atuſes . 
Thar loyes ſmall beere,and better drinck refuſes, 
Nor can a watriſh wit the 'Zawrell win, 
His Muſe is lancke, and his conceit is thin. 


And not alonehaue Poets theſe conditions, W 

Merry conceited lads,and like their methers, 

But all their ſervants, Rywers and Muſitions, — ( 

And red-fac'd Trumperters, with many others 

Which hape with Crochets tuft their pericrawons, 
Are ſtill reputed to be good Companions, + 

_ And for this reaſon which is here preſented, 

My Mule to ſee the Tauerne was contented. - 


Yet to the Cittie faine ſhe would hauc gone, 
Yeelding a reaſon for to draw me thither, 
As that their wine was better ten to ene 
Neeretothexchange,where Marchants meet together, 
| But I halfe lealous,where great numbers be 
That ſome grand Cuckold hhe might chanceto-ſee, 
And in this heate of Furyefall to iarre, 
Drew her along at laft through Temple-Bayre. 


Keepe in your heads my Neighbonrs of the Siravd, 
And looke not out vntill my Muſe be paſt, - 
Your Wines are good, forought I vnderſtand, 
And yon may be no Cuckolds, and they chaſt, 
Yet leaſt my Mule might chance for to diſery 
Something might tirre her bileas ſhe walkes by, 
For peace-ſake, I entreate you euery one, 
' You would pull in your heads, till ſhe be gone.” 


Fairely 


| | Paſt ab P, Wo... "5p | 
Fairely we marched on, till our approach 
— Withinche ſpacious pafſige of the Srraud 
; ObieRed to our ſight a Sommer-broach, 
Ycleap'd a May-pole, which in all'our Land 
No Citty, Towne,nor ftreete,can parralell, 
Nor cau the lofty ſpire of Elarken-well, 
Although he haue the vantage ofa Rock, 
Pearch vp more high his turning weather-cock:; 


Stay quoth my Muſe, and here behold a ſigne 

Of harmelefle mirth and honeſt neighborhood, 

Where all che Pariſh did in one combyne, 

To mount the rod of peace,and none withſtood: 
Where no capritious Conſtables diſturbe them, 

.' Nor Inftice of the peace did ſceke to curbe them, 

Nor.peeaiſh Puritan in rayling fort, 
Nor ouer-wile Church-warden ſpoyl'd the ſpo#t. 


Happy the age, and harmelefle were the dayes, 
(For then true loueand amity was found, ) 
When euery village did a May-pole raife, © . 
And: Whitſon-akes , and May-games did abound; . 
Andall the luſty Yonkers in a rout 
With merry Lafles daunc'd the rod abour, * 
Then friend(hip to their banquets, bid the gueſts, 
' Andpooremen far'd the better for their feaſts. 


Then raign'd plaine honeſt meaning, andpood will, 
And neighbours tooke vp points of difference, 
In Common lawes the Commons had no kill, 
And publique feaſts were Courts of Conſcience. . 

Then one graue Seriant at the Common-pleas 
Might welldiſpatch the Motions at his cafe, 

And in his owne hands theughhe had the Law, 
Yet hardly had a Chews worth a firaw. 

| B3 Then 
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Then Lordgof Caſtles, Mannors;, Townes & Towers 
 Reioyc'd wben, they beheld the Farmers flouriſh, 
And would come.downe.vato the:Sommer-Bowers 
To fee the Country: gallants dangethe Morris, - 

And ſomtimes with his tennants handſome daugh. 
Would fallin liking, and eſpouſe her after . (ter 
Vato his Seruing-man,and for her portion; 
Beſtow on him ſome Farme,without extortion. 


- But ſince the Sommer-poles were ouerthrowne, 
And all good ſports and merryments decayd, 
How times and men are chang'd,ſo well is knowne 
Ic were bur labour loſt if more were ſaid : - | 
And therefore ile be ſilent;for I hold, - + 
__ They will not mendalthough their faults be told, 
| Nor isit ſafethe ſpur-gal'd world to pricke, 
Egr lhee's a:luſty Iade, and Iades will kicke. 


Alas poore May-poles, What ſhould be the cauſe 
That you were almoſt baniſh't-from the earth ? 
You neuer were rebellious to the lawes, 

E Your.greateſt crime was harmeleſſc honeſt mirth; 
What fell malignane ſpirit was there found, 
To caſt your tall Pironides to ground ? 

To be ſome ennious/nature it appeares, 
- Thatmen mighrfall togethet by the: cares. 


Some fierie Jealous Brother,full of ſpleene, 
+ Thatall the world in hisdeepe wifedome ſcornes, 
Could not endurethe May-pole ſhould be-ſeene © 
To weare a.cox-combe higher then bis hornes, 
He tooke it for an dell, and the feaſt 
For ſacrifice vato that painted beaſt; 
Or for the wooden Trojan {ſe of finne, 
By which the wicked merrie Greeks came-in. p 
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Pafquils Palinodlia. 
But 1 doe hope once more the'day will come, 
That you ſhall mount and pearch your Cocks as high 
As ere you did, and thatthe Pipe and Drum, 
Shall bid defiance to your enemy; 
And tha: all Fidlers which in corners lurke, 
And haue beene almoſt ſtaru'd for want of worke, 
Shall draw their Crowds,and at your cxaltation 
Play many a fit of merry recreation. 


And thou my-native towne, which was of old, 
(When as thy Bon-fiers burn'd,and May-polesſtood, 
-And when thy Waſlall-cups were vncontrol'd,) 
The ſommer-Bower of peace and neighberhood, | 
Although fince theſe went down,thouly'&forlorn 
By tatious ſchiſmes, and humors ouer-borne, 
Some able handI hope thy rod will raiſe, 
That thou maiſt ſeeonce more thy happy dates. 


And now conceiue vs to become as farre 
As the perſpicuons fabrick of the Burſe, . 
Againſt which frame,the old Exchange makes warre, 
Miſdoubting that her trading would be worſe : 
| By the eretion of that ſtately front, . 
Which cryes what lack ye, when men looke vpon't: 
But for thy takings, Greſham; take noccare, 
Thou wilt hauedoings whilſtttou haſt good ware, 


. Whil'ſt Coaches and: Caroaches are ith world, 
And women take delight to buy fond Bables, 


' Andorethe ſtones whilſt Ladies will behurld; . 


For which their horſes are ſtill kept 1'th ſtables,- 
And whilſt thy {hops with prettie wenches ſwarm, 
Which for thy cuſtome are a kinge of charme. 
To idle gallants, thou ſhalt ftill-be ſure 
To haue good vtterance tor thy furniture... . 

Fa < | : And 
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. And therefore be nor nons _ conſpire 
Againftthy yonger Sifers ſmall beginnings, 
Thou art fo rich thy trade cannot retyre, 
And ſhefo poorethou need'it norfearc her winnings, 

If ought doe raiſe her head, (as who can tell?) 
Iris ber awliveſ/e will make things ſell, 

Her fole humilicy will venther wares, 

Forif men wil not climb,ſhele come down ſtayers. 


If he this open courſe had kept before, | 
And out of {ight her ſhops had not withdrawne, -* 
Doubtleflc her cakings would haue been much more, 
For points,gloues, garters,cambrick-ſmocks & lawn, 
The marrof trade which doth the world begin, 
Seldome growes rich it he keepe [hop within: 
For by this meanes no cuſtome can be gotten, 
. Andere he ſell his wares, they will be rotten. 


And therefore let a Tradeſman that wonld rhriue, 
Firſt get a ſhop in ſome faire ſtreere of taking, 
My next aduice is, that he fairely wiue, 
For ſuch a toy, is many a yong-mans making, 
Then let his ſhop be tuft on every {ide 
; With new additions to increaſe vaine pride, 
And he ſhallſce, great Gellavts with huge Broaphes, 
. Lightar his dore from Male and Female Coaches. 


The Burſe of Briztaine left behinde our backe, 

Wee now aproach the croſſe,ycleaped Charing, ' 
A weather-beaten pecce, which goes to wracke, 
Becaulethe world of Charities ſparing, | 


- Hang downethy head, O weſtminſter for ſhame, 
And all you Lawyerswhich paſſe by the ſame, 
Bluſh (if you can )and are not brazen faced, 

__ -Toſeeſo fairea monument diſgraced, - 


Doe 
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Paſquils Paliaodpa, =. 7 


| B+, Doc you not ſee how Londen hath repaired - -- * © The Croſſein 


And trim'd her Sifter,with great chargeandicoft.? -- Cheape-fide. 
Andthough her head fs IPD oulders pared 
Yet ſhe isnow reſtor'd, and fairely.oroff,.. .'. 

Braue Free-men, | applaud you for this:thing, 

And will one day.your further praiſes ling, - 

Mcane while my Mule in commendation tels,._ . 

You keepe your wits moſt; neate, and all things elſe. 


Ic is a ſhame you Gown'd-miey of the. Law,': ©»: 7 

For tis with you that I muſtpus.the-Gofey); ;; 12; 

Although I know youdagenobcareaftiawy.. co; :1 

What I doe tellyou, yetynte. your face <2 Oo 

* Ifay,it js a fhame,andilibelits,.;! 1 1 
That you ſhovldlsl} your fared(of Law, &. WiYIES 
At ſo deere: rar6gtoimany'« pore mans lofle,: 
And nothbeftow ape Fee to mend this Croſſe. 


For manypidus:A@3-andMopuments. >:'; ,-! | 1 
The Cingiwih for:ener: becommended, ::---: ©»; 
Many faire” Golledger with goodly Rn 411+) - 
From zeale af Kizgs and: Bryaps are deſcended, - 
Anq-many:ptivatemen, our ages wonders 
_ . Hae ynto famous Hoſoitals beenefounders 7, 
' Bur where furujuestlias workegbChariciey :; 
Thar from a:Lawyer drawies his pedigree }.. | 


Redeeme yourfoguls you Jaw-tull Barriſters, 


And let the warld:{(peake betterat. your zeaie, 
The commans fay;whichare ho flatterers, 


Thar halfe the riches of the Common-weale | | 
Is in your hangs, or will be if you Jive, 
Becauſe you alwaies take, and nothing give, 

1. Andthat your Fees which cerrainewere of old, 


And 


, bon. Arenow.vncertaing, like a Coppi-hold.. . :. The Fyner. 
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| Paſuils Palinodts, 
And vet they fayyouare ſo honeſt growne, 
You will nottakeyour Feeto pleada cauſe, 
' Thonglione&yo0hada Fee,you nowhaue none, 
That fingle werdaccords not with the Lawes: 
Jews come ſhowting in a golden flood 
Or ſame of you will doe a —_ ſmall goo 
And whatſo'ere men piue, you'l wal good lake it, 
Becauſeyou'know that by the Law you take it. 


| ' Thus doe the wnlperitalke, and you can telh: 

b: | © Whether this fame bettuc;orelſe a lyer, + *"> 

EE But howſoereit' be; you may doc well - "1447 

Be To let poore Charity came necre your fire X 
Eo warme Hr raxbely more may hold y 
Wyo loud ory hoetee draw, -- 
To-ſee ſome *Goſpell'foyn'd with Common-lew. 


. | And for the fiſt good wotkeof your'denotion, 
When next you-ttatmnple to-theſpacions Hall, 
Let Charing- ae mefoennemyon you hearober Motion, 
That for your ſuccour by the way:doth call, 


Build vp her ruyn andreftore ber | 
Which timeand wo. andomade wo calivory 


Anda hee boasflirero Hur ar 
As is the ſtately Crofle at vv re 


Profit and honour cerraitiely will ſpring 
Both to your fonles and calling by this ſight, 
Into your-minde good motionsit will bring, 
As you paſſe by,to'doe your Chems right, 
To your-vucation will ariſe fromhence 
A good repbrtyand greater reverence, I 
When wittia<roſſe ſhe's rop'd,& fairecary'd way : i F 
| Tz sIs ExinLawens one ug Readarny 
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Paſquils Palinodia. 
To leave conceits, that vaniſh as a dreame, 
And which our age ſhall ſcarce report astrue, 
Let vs proceede to our intented Theame, 
| For now to Weſtms/ter wee neerer drew, 
.. Which when I didgonſider, and withall 
Into what danger we were like tofall 
If we went thither, I began to thinke, 
It were not beſt to goe (o farre todrinke. 


The reaſon why thus farre I did proceed 
And trainemy Muſealong from Tewple-Bayre, 
| Was to auaid the obie&t which did breed- 
", The raging paffion that did Reaſon marre, 
; Therefore I thought the further I conuaid her; 
- From fight of Cuckolds,which ſo furious made her, 
She would be ſooner pleaſ'd, becauſe we finde 
That out of fight is quickly out of minde. 


But when. I now conceau'd, that it might proue 

As dangerous to goe forward, as retyre - / 

(And that like toa Flounder I did moue -.; 

Out of the Frying-pan into the Fire )- '_ 
Becauſe through Weftminſter wild Courtiers range, 
Andif there be no Cackolas it is firange, , 
Forward I durtt not goe, but turned back, 

4. Greatly perplexed where to drinke our Sack, 


Whilſt thus I walk't,much troubled and diſmayde, 
A woyce I beard which trom a window ſpake, 
And cald,come hither ({o I chought ic laid) 
And thereupon my ſpirit gan awake, : 
And-vpward I did litt-mine eyes to ſee - 
If that I knew the place, or who was he - __ 
© Thar did me call, when: by the Sj2xe I found, 


Aryjns a (hop whole wares lay vnder ground. 
*? thay 2 


Te 


Paſquils Palinodia, 

It is a place whereas old Sherry ſacke - 

Is kept in durancein a dungeon deepe, 

Attended by-youtig Beagles. at his backe, 

W hoſe yawling throars will never let him ſlcepe, 
Bur whenthac he would re his reſt , they ſpowte 
And gricuoully they hoope & pipeabout him, (him 
And for to1ethim-bloud they neuer-ſtinc, - 

Into a Gallon, Portle, Quart, -or Pint.- 


There lyes he-Priſ{zer to the God of Drinke, 
Entomb'd-within a Coffs like a Barrel, 
Becauſe hee was ſo- forward, as I rhinke, '. + 
With good ſtale Engiif-Beere ro picke 2 quarrell : 
: For hee no ſooner came vpon our ſhore 
. And met March-beere,which he nere ſaw before, 
_ *But ſtraight perforce theyrwomuſtrrya fall - 
5 Whereboth were caſt and {pewd apainſt the wall, F 


Which thing when-Bacchw heard, he for them ſent, 

And Sacke condemn'd to'tungeon darkeas nipbr, 

Becauſe he was fo bo1d'and infolenr 

- On Engliſh ground againſt Aarch-Beere to fight. 

Beere by his doome was barreld vp aliue, 
Becauſerhar with a ſtranger hee would ftrine, 
Burt was comtiiitted to'a lighter vault,” | 
For in his ownedefence he made th'aflaulr. , 
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Not farre from Sherry ſacke in priſon lye 

Many braue Spirits, for the like offence, 

Whom Bacchus victh with great tyrannie, 

And for their liberty will nor diſpence, - _ 
Vnrill che cruell 743/osr, with his ſpawne 

Of littie,Currs, in peeces hath themidrawne, 
And many hundred times harh ler them blood, 
Which he ſephifficates,as hethinks good. 


In 


UM! 


pou Palinodia.. 


In dreadful! darkenefſe ulicant lies downs, 
\hich marryed men inuokefor. | Derg 
Next vnto him briske Claret'is faſt-bound, 
Which addes to F eniſon more accepration : 
Another corner holes pale colour'd ite, 
Which to ſee 7ordanc dothia:man incite,” 
And feeble Rewiſo.on the Rack there ftfiues, 
. Andcallsfor-helpe'ro Merchants and their wives. 


Strong hoop'd inbondsare: here conſirain'd-to 
Two kinſmenneerewllyde re Arr frarry, | 
Sweet Mallios,anddefieme Camryg*"! - 

Which warme-the ſtomacks'that digeſtion lackes' 
They had a. Page whom,if' can make meeter, 
Ilelet you know , they calfd him Seem Peter, 
Bur being found, he did'noigreat'offenice, | - 
Paying his fees, he ſoone was drawtiefrom thence. 


Farrein the Dungeon yes adainty youths 2 © 
Wicrh his ſweet Brother,as their nantesmake known, 
Valawfully begotten in the Sourh,:" 

And. therefore'are cal'd Baſtards; white ind brewed 
For loueto theſe have women been&conuicted, 
And:ftill'vitothem'ſomeareſs adgited®! -: 
Although withotherdrinks their rainds are p'ea- 
Yer without Baſtard they areneuer caſed; - (fed, 


Within thevtmoſt limits of chis'/Cell; 
Surrounded with great Hogs-headslike to bor, 
Old Muſcadine without his egges doth dwell, 
And Malmſey though laſt nam'd, yet not the worſt : 
Yer thele arebetter v{'d then all the reſt, 
Far ſeldome doe the B-az/es them-molleft; 
But in a morne, for then our vſe is moſt; | 
To-call for theſe,and drinke them with'a Tot. 
C3 Compaſt 
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Compalt with fetters, theſe and many more 

Tumole:mm darkneſſe one vpon another, 

And neucr are in quiet, till-the ſcore. 

Kept by the 7aylors wife, an aged mother, 
 _"Hathgdrawnethem dry,andchenagaine they vent 
| And in anothera4ſe anewtorment chem, (them, 
Porters. And-lametine cruel} Sear«fniidocrall them, ... 

_ . WhichareGo ſtubborntharnonederecancroule them. 


Yet none of all theſe are more hardly vicd, 

Then'is thet iruegacd-lelow'Sberry Sack, 

If you ſhould hewe bow much heis. abuſtd).;. - - 

You-ticeds;niuſtivcepe;or elſeremotle.you lacke, 
Trodden with feers bldtikea flaugrackr,iumbl'd, 

- . Lerblond,drawn dry,andby tell Porters tumbl'd, | 
And [eaftdbtheſe baſewrongs ſhould not prouoke him, 


3 


.2>With 1<fotheyhim purge, wich-Zime they choake him, 


Thus coldg aud comfprtleſle is he confin'd, 
VintoraibieeusCaueyreſembling bell, -,,; ..; , 
Whereas the Suns bright beames yet neuer ſhin'd, - 
Nor:car he heare Cocte;crow; nor ſound of Ball,'  /. 

; Nomknowrhow time doth paſſe, for.all-bis lighe 

Is fr om-@ Candle; both by day and:vight,i Fr 

: Adallths company which doc-frequent him, 

. | Areonely nimble ,$pjrics that torment him. - 


E- Late in the night when-moſt men are aſleepe, 
IE __ Andfewarefiirting, but theeues, carts, and crickets; 
4 Into theivaulr che/79y/or downe doth creepe, - 
Where how lie dealcs wich -unz-boles & with ſpickets 

I cannot xell, yer. ſome; men doe relate, 

He roajtkes thele ſtrangers prove 4dukerate, 

And thats the cauſe when women thereof raft 

hey fall ro lewedneſſe and become vachaſt, 
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Paſquils'Palinodia,”: 
For to beget a wiſe well featur'd childe, 
Somme haue preſcrib'd , that men muſt vſe good dyet, 
With vnſound meate the body isdefilde,” i - -f 
And with bad Wine the/humonrs -made vnquiet, 
Good winedoth breed good bloud which makes me thinke 
If wiues are naught, tis long-of naughty-drinke; 
For Woman, is by kinde a vertuous creature, 
If vicious potions doeinot change ker nature. - 


From theſe cloſe-Seller iumblings doe ariſe. 

Great harmes, and much annoyance to mans body; + 

For falſe impoſtur'd-wines doe hurt theeyes//! ' -: 1 

And turne a wiſe man oft into-a-hoddy; > i 74) 
Within the braine vile excrements they-gather, 
Which vnto moſt diſeaſes are the Father, - | 
Asdeafeneſſe;rheums,coughs, gours, &diftillati- _ 
Convulſions,pallies,itch;andinflamativns> (dns, 


Theſe are the cauſe of quarrellsanddebate;* 
Wrath, Wornds; Diſorder,Luft;and:fornication, 
For hote; how long men drinke immaculace: ! 
And honeſt Wine, withour ſophiſtication, .. 
So long mad paſhonis ftayde Reaſons {laue, 
But whenthe Drawer once doth play the knaue, 
And makes hts:'Winediſhoneſt, and turne whore, 
Then. preſently the Boyes begin to rore. - 


And now [call to minde apretry Tale, 

My Tutor told me when I wasa Boy, 

Of ſome old Souldiers (if Idoenat faile)' - 

He caid them Greekes chatfickd the Towne of Troy, 
The ſacking was by baſe compounded Sacks, 
Which laid the 770775 ſenceleflle on their backs, PR on 
And ener fince good Fellowes for the ſame, —_ — "— 
True Troians and mad Greekes have had:toname, © 

E.*.4 _ Where 
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3 Treinozent, Where Troy did. ſtand; almoſt have forpor, 
* Vn'elle it was where Zovdon now is ſeated, 
For ſure no,Tx&berrer loy'd the pot\, 1 
Nor withold Sack hath oftner beene defeated 
Than hath our Citt9-Treian; yet I gather 
Ittood-about rhe lHleof Terr ratber, 
For (as & well remember) he did fay 
The Mland Tenedes Rtoadin'the way. 


But let the Poets place it iyhere they will, 
And td of doughty warriors cladin Steele, 
How ſtiffe Achilles did Rout; Heor kill, » « - 
And drag'd þit body -beaſtly by the heele, 
.'Theſeare bur fitions; for thexruth is plaine, 
| jo {oats ONES was none _ 
. -©Andiwhaimwilemanwill fay;they, werenot'drunk, 
>-Tp bghtitenyearevabour areftic Punke? ©. 


But whenthe Sduldicts- were withiSack: fuppreſlcd, 
Andfomeofthemby.wadkting:iti theirgoare;.:. ©. 
And ſome on Beds arddiBenches fowlie:dreiſed, | 
So gap'd for breath,thatone mightheare themſnore, 
Andall the drunken/Traens were aſleepe 
In their Gigorged pickle laid to ſteepe, 5 
. Homewardsthe merry \Greckes returned ſinging, 
Yet having licele cauſe to boaſt their winning. 


For hereupon blinde Homer tells a fable, 

Of wonders that befell in their recire; 

How Circe with a potion execrable 

Converted themto bogs be-dawb'd in mire, 
And how the Syrcn with her pieaſanr laies, 
Sung ſweetly vnto them whom ſhe betraies, 
W hbereas the Aorallis, that wine compounded, 
Ar Mermaide,into ſwine thoſe Greeks confounded, = 


Paſquils Palinddia.. 

Tis not the virgin liquor ofthe grape 

That turnes a man into a filthy ſwine, 

A Goate, an 4ſ/e,a Lyow, oran Jpe, _ 

Such beaſtlytruits ſpring neuer from the Vyne, 
 Brisk bluſhing Clarer, and faire maiden Sherry, 
Make men couragious, louing, wiſe, and merry. : 
It is adulterous wine that playes the Puncke, 
And robs men of their reaſon being drunke. 


By this time I ſuppoſe you may conieQure. 

What this darke Dungeon is, and that the houſe 

Of which my Muſchath read fo long a LeQure, 

Is nothing but a Schovie where men carroule, 
Andlcarneto drinke;a little common- wealth, 
Whereenery man is free todrinkea health, 
Andnonedenide that can diſcharge the /core : 
In briefe; it is 8 Taxernc,and-no more, 


The ftrangersthere captiu'd you well diſcouer _ 
As being with them doubtleſle well acquainted, 
And therefore vainely to recite them over, 
My Muſe of ſurpluſ/age would be attainted, 
Yet of their 7azlor Imuſt needes compſaine, 
W hich doth with ſo great ftricneſle them reſtrain 
That without money none their ſight comes neer, 
And then attir'd in Pewter they appeare. 


The B»/5 did'wag, the Dog did ſhake his tayle, 
When firſt my Muſe and I approach'd the wicket, 
The Drawers bid vs welcome and al-hasle, 
AndasF't what was our pleaſures with the ſpicker, 
I cald for their diretions how to finde, 
From whence the voyce was to mine cares inclin'd 
When firaight anon a nimble Merewrie, 
Brought vs vp ſtaires among good companie. 
\ D $ 
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Paſquils Palinodia. 
It was the day of all dayes in the yeare; 
That vnto Bacckws hath his dedication, 
When mad braynd Prentiſes, tharno men feare 
O'rethrow the dens of bawaie recreation, 
When Tailors,Coblers, Plaift'rers, Smiths & Maſons, 
And euery Rogue will beate down Barbers Baſons, 
Whereat Don Conſtable in wrath appeares, 
And runs away with his tout Halter diery. 


It was the'day whereon both richand poore, 

Are chicfely feafted with the ſelfe ſame diſh, 

When cuery Paunch till ic can hold no more, 

Is Fritter-fild, as well as heart can wiſh, 
And euery may and maide doe take their turne, 
And tofle their Pancakes vp for feare they burne, 
And all the Kitchin doth with laughter ſound, 
To ſec the Pancakes fallvpon the.ground, | 


It was the day when enery Kitchin reckes, 
And hungry bellies keepe a Iubile, _ 
' When Fleſh doth bid adew for divers wecekes, 
And leaues old Zing to be his deputie, 
Thongh carnall Libertines are ſo.inclin'd, 
That till they loue to taft what is confin'd,. 
For all their humorsare ſo violent 
They'ke rather faft at Eſter than in Zevr. 


fc was the day when. Fu[engoe to block, 
And euery Spit is fild with belly Tymber, 
When Cocks are cudgel'd down with many a knock, 
And Hensarethraſhrt to make them (hortand timber, 
When Country wenches play with ftoole & ball, 
And run at Barly-6reake vntill they fall, 
And country Lads fall on them in ſuch fort, 
That after forty weekesthey rew the ſpore, 
| Atd 
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| Paſquils Palinedia. - 

And on this day, the Feaſt-to magnifie 

Ofmerry Bacchus, which did heare reſide, 

Within this Tawerne met a:company 

Of true, kinde, honeſt hearts, quite void of pride, 
That good companions and good huſbands are, 
And know both how to ſpend and how to ſpare, 
That can bemerry ayd yet ncuer quarrel, 
Nor drowne their wits and reaſon in a Barrel, 


And heare with many welcomes were received 
My Muſe andI, and fell to drinking Sherry, 


Whcrealter ſome few cups, as I conceiued, Itte liguor doewit 
So it fell out, my Muſe pre paſling merry, TIP 
And from her ſullen humour which did raigne, y 
She was tranſported toa better vaine, Qui canit arts 
And gan to ling, like to a 1owiall drinker, CC 
In praiſe of Sack, and run'd it to the Timker, 
Ome hither learned Siſters, « Parnaſſus: 
' and leaue your forked Mountaine, 
Twill you tell wheres a Well, 
doth far exceed your Fountaiwe, .- « Caftaling 
Of which, if any Pore, 0 
doe taſte in ſome good meaſure, 
It ſtraight doth fill, both his head and quill, — 


with ditties full of pleaſure, pepulity 
And makes him ſing giue me Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 
to make the Muſes merry, 
The life of mirth, and the joy of theearth, 
Is a cup of good olde Sherry, 
D 2 Tis 


Sx » 0 mY 


* Appolle, 


Facit ad incun 


batem corpors, 


rem 1% 0mnes 
conat us facit, 


buermen, 


© Paſquils Plinedin. - 

Tis not the God of * phyſicke, 
nor his 4patbecary,. 

Nor all his Drugs, that ſtand in Iuggs, 
with Potions ordinary, 


Exultatis anime That now [hall be regarded, 
& corpero is. or had in any wonder, 


His Vriaall againſt the wall,, 
he now may pile aſunder. 

For we haue found old Sack, old Sack boyes, 
which makes a fick man merry, 

The life;&c. 


»» It is thetrue Neperhes | 
ditatem,ad avi. hich makes a ſad man frolicke, 
al vite equit«- And doth redreſle all heauineſle, 
rem boner wore, cold Aguesandthe'Chollicke, 


It takes away the ctutches, - 7.0 
from men are lame and cripled, - 

And dryes the poſe, and rheums of the noſe, 
if it be ſoundly tipled. 3h 

Then let vsdrinke 91d Sack, old Sacke boyes, 
which makes vs ſound and merry, 

The life, &c. 


Liberat ſerutcio Tt is the Riuer Lethe, 
turarum enim, 
we & adore. And by this drinke they neuer thinke, 


where men forget their croſſes, 


of pouerty and lofles, 
It giuesa man freſh courage, 
if well he ſup this Ne&ar, 
And cowards foft, it lifts aloft, 


Inpreliatrudit and makes them ftout as HeFor, 


Then let vs drinke old Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 
which makesvs ſtoutand merry. | 


Paſquils Palinodia. 
It is the we'l of Concord, 
where men doe take vp quarrels, 
When loue doth lacke, by drinking Sacke 
they draw it from the Barrels. 
If drunkardsare vnruly, 
whom Claret hath enflamed, | 
Wirth a cup or two, this Sacke can doe, 
they {leepe, and fo are tamed. 
Then er vs drinke 9/d Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 
which makes vs kinde and merry, 
Tae lite, &c. 


The Broth with Barly ſodden, 
compares not withthis licker, 
The Dray mans Beere is not ſo cleere, 
and foggy Ale is thicker : 
Matheglig is-too falſome, 
cold Cyder and raw Perry, 
And all drinks ſtand with Cap in hand 
in preſence of old Sherry. 
Then let vs drinke old Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 
which makes vs blythe and merry, | 
Thelife,&c. 


No fiery red-fac'd Claret, 
attended with his Borrage, 
No Ren/h wine that's piſſing fine, 
nor white, that cooles the courage, 
No baſe begotten Baftard, 
nor blous of any Berry, 
Can raiſe the Brine to ſuch a ftraine, 
nor make the heart ſo merry, 
Then let vs.drinke old Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 
which makes ys blythe and merry, 
"The life,G&ec. © 
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Onmny enims 
aſperitas dulcieri 
ſucco mitigation 
lewit trenfitum 
ſbiritus, ac mol. 
liores efficit 


meatine, 
-Bibant & ſure» 
Ts ſui nonrecor- 
denter, 

Qui bene bibit 
benedormit, 


Multe alle poti- 
onesſunt,quibus 
inpenaria homi« 
nes vtuntur, ta- 
men inter omnes 


' hoe vimum tenet, 


quia datur mobs 
ad neceſſitate, 
al ſanitat emo 


4d hilaritatew, 


Hee vinem acult 
Bigehum, 
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—_ ee? ol SSaCY 46S ; 


The Citizen loues fidling, 
that he may friske and caper, 
The Scholler lookes vpon his bookes, 
and pores vpon a Paper. 
The gentle bloud likes hunting 
where dogs doe trace by ſmelling, 
And ſome louc hawks,ſome groues, & walks, 
be and ſome a handlome dwelling. 
-  Sackeſmd® Yetall theſe without Sucke, old Sacke boyes, 
wo makes no man kindely merry. 
The life, &c. © 


” Finwdelnr | The knot of harty friendfhip, 
” quevixelmm is by good Sackecombyned, 
F  Jonndtih, They loueno Jarrs,nor mortall werrs, 
ES that are to Sacke inclined, 
Siecereregs Nor can he be diſhoneſt, 
Sore Jig whom Sacke and Sugar feedeth, 
Ve, --. - For all men ſee, hee's far and free, 
and no ill humour breedeth. | 
Then let vsdrinke old Sack, old Sacke boyes, 
that makes vs fat and merry, 
ol he life, &c. 


* V+ corper eriffis A quart of Sacke well burned, 

tiam contrabiterr and drunke to bed-ward wholly, 

- rerpeſ, #4 Idare be bold doth curerhe cold, 

 laxetor & titil» and purgeth Melancholy, 
"lat, It comforts aged perſons, 


| Rogequeſrenuis and ſcemes their youth to render, 


os. It warmes the braynes,it fils the vaines, 


_ and freſh bloud doth ingender. 
Then let vs drinke old Sack, old Sack boyes, 
which makes.vs warme and merry, 
The life,&c. 
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| '  Paſquili Palinsdia. 
Sacke takes a faithfull ſubie&, 
| that doth no treaſon ſtudy, 
Nor doth he thinke, when he rakes this drink, 

| of plotting murthers bloudy, 
| He loues his King and Country, 

from whom he never ſtarted, 
Thegreat black Jack well fild with Sack, 
YI; doth make the Guard true-hearted. 
Then let vs drinke 8d Sacke, old Sacke boyes,. 


which makes true SubieRts merry, 
The life &c. 


No care comes neerethis fountaine, 
« where ioy and mirth ſurpaſſes, 
And the God of drink ftands vp to the brink, . 

all arm'd in Yexice glafles, 

FY F And calls vpon good Fellowes, - 

| | that are both wiſe and merry, | | 

That abour this ſpring,they weld dance and 
and drinke a cup of Sherry, (ing, 

Then let vs drinke #/d Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 
which makes vs wiſe and merry, 

And about this ſpring,let vs danceand fing, 
and drinke a cup of Sherry, 
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Thus ſung my Maſe, and thus the tormes were laid, 
And {he grew debonaire and fairely calme. 
When any Maſe with rage is ouer-ſwaid, 
Let Poets learne it is a foueraigne balme, 
To wet their pipes with geod facetious Sherry, 
Which makes themiocond & moſt lweetly merry, 


CAliquandoinſanire incundiſſumum eſt, 
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In vimyerits 0, 


F!nit cures, & 
ab ine0 animun 
mores, 
Aliquands iners 
vltaticovem os l}- 
bertatem ef ani 
mas extrahene 
das, triſtiſque 
obriet 45 reo- 


wenda paviiſper. 


And thus I brought her home,wher now ſhe reſts, A 
The feaft is done,y are welcome all my gueſts. diſertom > 
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